leisure^ and, having received the blessing of the blessed
Francis, the birds began to sing as before.

The blessed Francis being in his cell at Santa Maria di
Porziuncola, there was a grasshopper making a great
singing upon a fig-tree. And many times he said to her :
Well done! Praise the Lord ! And at last he called her;
and instantly, as if bidden by God, she came upon his
hand, and the blessed Francis said to her : Sing, my sister.
And she sang. And then he said : Sing no more. And she
went to a place near by, and for full eight days she stayed
there singing, and the blessed Francis said : Let us now
give our sister grasshopper leave to depart, for she has
afforded us much refreshment. And instantly, receiving his
permission, she departed and returned no more, as if she
dared not to transgress his commandment.

SAINT BONAVENTURA

(from The Life of St. Francis)

Is that beast better that hath two or three Mountains
to graze on, than a little Bee that feeds on Dew or Manna
and lives upon what falls every morning from the Store-
houses of Heaven, Clouds and Providence ? Can a Man
quench his thirst better out of a river than a full Urn, or
drink better from the Fountain when it is finely paved with
Marble, than when it swels over the green Turf ?

JEREMY TAYLOR (from Holy Living}
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